, aq; £4) lay 
WAL # 4 T F Q 


* 


— 


— — — — — — 


The country mans lamentation for the death of his cov. 


A Country Swain of little wit one da Moſt pi . 
TE , oft pineouſly methink he cries in yan 1 
a Kr) fre Cow becauſe ſhe went oe: For now his 4 free 8 - ee 5 
But N yy to Lor J ou, ſhe was his own, | What ails the fool to make ſo great oft * 
ut now the Aſs for his Cow doth moan : | She cannot come to him he may to he 8 
To a pleaſant Country Tune, called, Colly my Cow, * 
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irſt incomes the Tanner, 
4 F h 


EET Tom Doe get, j 
what doft thou mean, y with his Sword by his fide; 
To bl thy pooꝛ Colly, AY And he bids me fibe Shillings, 
now ſhe's ſo [tan 2 ew to) my Cowshide: 
Sing, On poor Collp.; Sing, Oh poor Collp, &c. 
Colly my Cow ; Then in comes the Tallow-chandler, 
Fo Collp will give me 4 whoſe bzains were but ſhallow, 
no more milæ now. And he bids me two and Six-pence, 
P21 high, pꝛuh hoe, bo mp Cows Lalls o: 
Muh high, puh hoe, 8408 Sing, Oh poor Collp, 
Colly my Cow, 


Pꝛuh, pꝛub muh, pꝛuh. pꝛuh, pꝛub, ub, 
Tal dal daw. I For Collp will give me 
J had better have kept her, EF no more milk now: 
tin {after ie Had been, Pub bigh, pꝛuh hoe, 
Fo now J rontelß Puh high and pzuh hoe, | 
er SY Ding, pu puh, pꝛuß, pꝛuh, pꝛuß pꝛuß, 
0 5 : Tal bal daw. 
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T Hen non comes the 5 


ſo early in the mon, 

He bid me a Penny 

fo: mp Cows hon: 
Sing, Oh poor Collp, 

Colle my Cow: 
For Collp will give me 

no more mifk now: 
Pub bis h, pꝛuh hoe, 
Pꝛuh high, and pꝛuh hoe, 


Sing, pub, pꝛub, pꝛub, ph, ph, BAG 


Tal dal daw. 


Then in comes the Tit ipe⸗ woman, 


fo fine and ontat, 


She bid me thꝛee⸗halk⸗pence 


fo) mp Cows keit: 
Sing, Oh poor Collp, xc, 


Then in comes the Butcher, 


that n{mble-fongu'd youth : 


Who ſaid te was Carrion, 


but he ſpoke net the truth: 


Sing, O pour Colip, cc. 

This Cow had a sbin, 
was as ſoft as the ſtlk, 

And th te times a day, 


my pooz Cow would give milk: 
Fig. Oh voor Tolln. act. 


She every pear, 
a fine Calf did me hying, 
MAhich fetcht me a pound, 
lo; it came in the Spʒing: 
Sing, Oh poor Collp, xc. 


But now J have kill'd her, 
I tanẽt her recall: 

J will ſell my pooꝛ Co'lp, 
Hive, Hozns, and all: 

Sing, Oh poor Collp, xc, 

The Butcher ſhall have her, 
though he gives but a pound ; 

And he knows in his heart, 
tha: my Colly was ſound: 

Sing, Oh poor Collp, xc. 


Ind when he has bought her, 


let bim Cell all together, 
The fle ch foz to eat, 

and the hide fo2 Leather. 
Sing, Oh poor Collp, tt. 
Some lay i'm a Cutkold, 

but le ſwear J am none, 
F02 how can it be, 

now my hoꝛns are gone. 
Sing, Gb poor Collp, æt. 


